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XXXVI. WIGLAF SON OF WEOHSTAN
GOES TO THE HELP OF BEOWULF:
NJEGLING, BEOWULF'S SWORD, IS
BROKEN ON THE WORM.

WIGLAF so hight he, the son of Weohstan,
Lief linden-warrior, and lord of Scyl-
fings,

The kinsman of Aelf here: and he saw his man-
lord

Under his host-mask tholing the heat;

He had mind of the honour that to him gave he
erewhile,

The wick-stead the wealthy of them, the Waeg-
mundings,

And the folk-rights each one which his father
had owned.

Then he might not withhold him, his hand gripp'd
the round,

Yellow linden; he tugg'd out withal the old sword,

That was known among men for the heirloom of
Eanmund,                                                  2610

Ohthere's son, unto whom in the strife did be-
come,

To the exile unfriended, Weohstan for the bane

With the sword-edge, and unto his kinsmen bare
off